The Biflorit of 

'Hot. That Roane fiiall be my throne. Well,I will backe liifj 
flraiglit. O Efperance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parkc, 

L<u Buthcareyoumy Lord. 

Hot. What faiefl thou mv Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why, my hoi le(my loue)iny horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape, a vvcazell hath not fuch a <fe 3 |j 
of fplecne,as you are toff with. In faith He knovvc yoXtr billing 
Harry, that I will: I fearc, my brother Mortimer doth flir about 
his title , and hath lent for you to line his enterprife,but ifyou eo. 

Hot. So far a foote,I ihall be wearie.loue. 

Ia. Come, come you Paraquito.anfwer me dire£My,vntothij 
queliion that I Ihall asketin faith He breake thy little finger, Har- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. A way, away you tnffer,loue~ Houe thee not, 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
T o play with mammets.and to tilt wirh lips. 

We muff haue bloudie nofes,and crackt crownes, 

And pafTc them currant too.-gods me.rny hptQ;: 

What laid thou Kate? wharwouldfl thru haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue me?do you notindeede? 

Well, do not then ? for finceyou lone menor, 

J will not loue my felfe. Do you not loue roc/ 

Nay, tell me, ifyou fpeakeirricaff, or nof q iiT 

Hot. Come,wilt t heu fc* tnc ride.? Tfir'Ji® 

And when I am ahorfeb cke,l will fw care, 

I loue thee infinitely.But hark c you Kate, 

I mull not haue you henceforth, qucftion me. 

Whither/ gomorreafon, where a hour: 

Whither 1 mnft,/muft.and to conclude, 

This euening muft 1 ieaue you gentle Kate: 

/know you wife, but yet no farther wife, ::?& 

Then Harry Percies wiferconftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrccy. 

No Lady dofer, for / well beleeue. 

Thou wilt not vitcr, what thou dort nctknovv: 

And fo far will /truft thee , gentle Kate. 1 j.. 

La. How/o far/ 


<\ 


Henry the fourth. 

Hot. Not an inch further: but hearke you Kate , 

Whither 1 go, thither Ihall you goe too: 

Today will Mt forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content vou Kate! 

Lady It mufl of force. Exeunt. 

Eater Prince and P owes, 

Prince Ned prethee come out of that fat roome,and lend me 
thy hand to laugh alittlc. 

Potties Where had bin Ha/! 

Prince With three orfoure !ogger-heads,amongcfl three or 
fourcfcorc hogf-hcads. I haue founded the very bafe firing of 
humihtie. Sirra, I am fworne brotlier to a leafii ofdrawers, and 
can call them all by their chriflcn names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francis:they take it already vpon their fafuation, that though I 
be buf prince oUVa/es, yet I am the king ofeurtefie, and tell me 
flattely I am no prowde I ache > like Fa/ftajfe, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettall , a good boy (by the Lord fb they call tnee) and 
when 1 am King of England, I Ihall commaund all the good lads 
in Eastchenpe. They call drinking deepe, dying leader, and w hen 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem , and bid you play it 
off. T o conclude , I am lo good a proficient in one quarter of 
anhoure, that/ can drincke with any Tinkar in his ownc lan- 
guage, during my life. I tell thee Ned , thou haft loft much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this aflion 5 but fwcct Ned: 
to fweeten which name of Ned, I giuc thee this pemworth of fu- 
gar, clapteuen now into my hand, by an vndcr skinker.onethat 
netierfpake other Englifh in his life, than eight findings and fixe 
geuce, and you are welcome, with this fibril addit;on,anon,anon 
firjskorca pinte of baftard in the halfc moone,or fo. ButNed to 
driue away the time till Fa&affe come : /prethee, doe thou ftand 
in fomc by-roome, while /queftion my puny drawer, to what 
end be gauemetne ftigar 3 and doc thou ncucr Ieaue calling Fran* 
ces that his tale to me may be nothing but, anone : fteppe afide 
and tie fliew thee a prefait. * 

P oines Frances. 

P me e Thou art perfeft. 

Vnnc, France.. tmrthtm*. 

_ Anone anone fir;lookc dowoc into tbePon,iam«; 


